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The History of a Virtuoso. 


Am the daughter of a respectable tradesman, and when 

about 48 years of age, formed a connection wih a youth 
who bid fair to make a good figure in life. By the advice of 
friends, my lover went to London for improvement in bis pro- 
fession; during his residence in the metropolis he became ac~ 
quainted with a few characters, known as virtuoso’s, and being 
of their turn of mind, he quickly fell into those men’s unwar- 
rautable extravagances, in making purchases of no real value, 
at exorbitant prices. The passion of becoming a collector 
having gouicu possession, poverty followed, and the sum of 
one hundred pounds, which he carried with him, was easily 
iransferred into a cabinet of ancient coins and medals, 

Having expended all his money in a pursuit of this kind, he 
found himself under the painful necessity of retrenching from 
nceessary expenditures, to keep alive that insatiable desire he 
had kindled within him of adding to his collection ; and he has 
since assared me, the purchase of a Roman coin has more 
that once deprived him of bis dinner at a cook’s shop. 

Having received from a friend some intimations of his pro- 
ceedings, I wrote, and assured him of my indignation at his 
conduct, and refused further intercourse with him, unless he 
entirely gave up all pursuits of that kind. Acting as most 
men do in loye, he readily acquicsced with my wishes, and re- 
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turned me for answer, as soon as he had disposed of his cabi- 
net (which, be dowbted not, could be done to his advantage), 
he would immediately come down into the country. He ac- 
cordingly made private application to those persons who had 
assured him of its great value,,but found, to his disappoint- 
ment, not a single purchaser, lt determined him, however, to 
sellall ata public auction, the result of which was productive 
of other mortifications, as Mr. Hlamier, the auctioneer, made 
but ten guineastof cabinet and ail. 

With a sum just sufficient to bring him home, he returned in 
a few days to his native place. An opportunity soon after offer- 
ing, he commenced business for himself, and we were married. 
Weleda very happy life the first matrimonial year; my husband 
Was attentive to his trade, it increased, and we had the prospect 
before us of deing well in the; workd. While our sun of pros. 
perity was thus arising, a friend cne day called and requested we 
would go with Lim to see a collection of natural curiosities, 
brought to the town. Ainonga number of curious things was 
a cabinet of British insects ; those struck my husband’s fancy 
much, and L have since been inclined to think that Satan, aim- 
ing to destroy-our happines:, entered that night into my part- 
ners brain, in the form of a butterfly, or some other insect, for 
never was a man more changed since that time. 

We all came home well pleased with what we had seen, but 
Mr. Curios (aiy husband) extolled the insects above all other 
things, atid assured nie he would endeavour to form a collec- 
tion on a similar plan. Not then foreseeing the consequence, 
i dissented not from his wishes; he shortly after purchased a 
cabinet, and commenced fiy catcher; the ill effects of this 
hobby soon began to appear, and portions of the day, which 
before used! to be assiduously employed in business, were now 
devoted to battertly-catching, caterpillar-hunting, or chrysalis 
digging, the result of which was a decline ‘of trade, Articles 
were promised, but promises not fulfilled, or generally after 
(people often disappointed) bad had such goods as were be- 
spoke of us at otlier places ; and our shop, from the name of 
the must punctual, degenerated into the most negligent in the 
TOW, . 

At the same time my house within underwent a strange me- 
tamorpiosis, shelves aad drawers were emptied of useful furtri- 
ture, and adorned with boxes of living caterpillars, chrysalis’s, 
or corked boards, filled with a thousand poor cruciticd captives, 
left there to perish in torture. A valuable green veil of my 
grandmother's was, during my absence a few days from home, 
transformed into a fly-net, and a large remnant of fine India 
musliv underwent the same fate. 

For the first two years [ could uct keep a servant more than 
a hionth, and some hardiy a day at a time; some biuader or 
other 
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other on my husband’s insects was a sure presage of a dis- 
charge. An old servant, who had lived twenty years ata place, 
the first morning she came with us, broke in pieces a purple 
emperor, (pap. iris); she was openly insulted, and for such in- 
civility made Mr. C pay damaves. ; 3 

- Besides daily evils which arose from pursuits of this nature, - 
he was in the habit of making nocturnal peregrioations to In- 
crease his stock. It was usual with him in the summer 
months to go two or three miles in the dusk of evening, and ° 
remain ’till midnight in the woods, to ¢atch moths. Some of 
these adventures were likely to have given us serious trouble ; 
once in particular, being insect hunting near where a robbery 
was attempted, the thieves were pursued into the wood he was 
then in; the pursuers following, apprehended him as a suspi- 
cious person, took him into custody, and the next day brought 

him before a justice. ‘The evidence against him was strongly 

suspicious, but on his producing to the magistrate his nets, 

traps, and a large pincushion, filled with pins (which he always 

carries with him), aud relating fuliy the objects he was in pur- 

suit of, he was judged by all parties énsane, and was conducted 

home under a proper escort. 

This had one desired effect of curing him of nightly ram- 
bles, but ultimately made way for a worse remedy than the 
disease, for being in some measure from this accident de- 
barred catching insects at home, he wrote letters to his ac- 
quaintance in London, requesting them to purchase for him, 
at the shops which vend such articles, as many diferent spe- 
cies as they could procure. ‘I 





lose agents so well executed his 
commands, that in about six monitis after, a large box arrive:l, 
the contents of which cost fifty pounds. With that. pleasure 
which a miser looks over his useless golden hoard, so did Mr, 
Curios view and re-view this entymological treasure, and with 
the greatest composure assured me the bill of costs was mode- 
rate. [ was thunderstruck with astonishment, and have as a 
curious truth, set down the prices of three of the insects in- 
closed. 

1. A swallow-tail butterfly, (pap. machaon) one pound. 

2.°A scarce swallow-tail butterfly, (pap. pedalirspus) two 
guineas, marked very cheap. 

3. A Chefden nonpareil moth, (phal. fraxini) three pounds. 

Besides various others, from twenty shillings to twenty pence 
each. 

Knowing it was impossible for persons in moderate circum- 
stances to hold long at this rate, | endeavoured to reclaim him 
by persuasion and entreaty, but found my arguments before 
and after marriage, produce very different effects ; aud as he 
still appears resolute to continue those pursuits, which [ am 
fully persuaded will (if not soon prevented) totally ruin us, I 
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am under this last necessity of stating my case publicly, and 
beg the advice of some of your ingenious correspondents, how 
to extricate, or at least to alleviate my present troubles; and, 
at the same time, through the daa of your weekly publi- 
cation (which my husband always reads), to assure him, that al. 
though | haye hitherto borne all with Job-like patience, he 
shall find, if his practices continue after this public notice, the 
inventive genius of an enraged woman more than a match for 
all the butterflies and insects in the universe. 
I remain, 
Your obedient humble servant, 
In distress, 


JANE CURIOS. 





The Almanack of Life. 
[From the Lady’s Monthly Museum.] 


"Tse rogressive stages of man’s existence bear a striking 
analogy to ihe vicissitudes of the seasons, comprising in 
each succeeding mouth the period of seven years; a calcula- 
tion which suppositiously extends the duration of life, to the 
advanced age of eighty-four, beyond which all must be consi- 
dered a dreary blank, neither profitable to ourselves, nor desi- 
rable to others, 


JANUARY, 


This month, which commences our year, may be justly com- 
pared with the infant state of map, whose faculties are yet in 
embryo. The suo-shine of joy irradiates but transiently, it 
illumines his early days with gleams of pleasure, unsubstantial 
and evanescent, a tedious night of helplessness aud ignorance 
effaces the impressions made during the day. Artificial 
warmth, invigorating food, and refreshing sleep, are all that he 
requires of finds solace in. 


FEBRUARY.—7 to 14. 


The bud of intellect now expands to imbibe the genial rays 
of instruction, which the all-cheering luminary of spring nou- 
rishes into blossoms of early promise. All is gaiety and plea- 
sure, nature operons decked in vivid and delighttul colours, 
jae fresh, and blooming; no gloom darkens the sur- 
rounding atmosphere ; every thing presses on the senses 
with the charm of novelty; all is gaiety undisturbed and en- 
chanting. 

MARCH, 





























































“Sat 


Me 


3 8Y ty 


oy 


“~ 


we 


THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
MARCH.—~14 to @l. 


This month is generally ushered in with boisterous winds 
and nipping frosts. The hapless mariner bebolds his vessel 
wrecked upon the very rocks which bound his much-loved 
home. Vegetation perishes through seyeie and untimely frost, 
and deluging rains descending with impetuous force, crush the 
springing blade, and despoil the beauty of the gay parterre. 
Even thus do the rude passions of man’s soul break forth with 
resistless force at this unsettled period of existence, wrecking 
the iragile bark of youth. The tide of dissipation sweeps 
away the priuciples of virtue, which have not had time to take 
firm reot; and every noble energy is blighted by the destruc- 
tive influence of bad example. 


APRIL.—21 to 28. 


Sunshine and showers now prevail alternately ; the fruits of 
a good education appear emerging from the beauteous blos- 
som, but as yet they ase rade and imperfect. Natare appears 
in her most lovely garb; a few passing clouds may obscure the 
horizon, but they soon discharze themselves and pass away. 
So do the temporary sorrows of youth disappear, leaving no 
painful recollections on the mind; like the refreshing rain 
whica falls upon the carih, reviving drooping nature, so do the 
trivini disappoiniments of this early state serve but to render 
hope’s perspective more alluring. 


MAY.—2S8 to 35. 


The face of nature now wears a fresker bloom; the gardens 
are luxuriously filled with fruits and flowers, tlie trees are co- 
vered with foliage, and the swelling corn begins to fill the ear, 
So is the body of man ripening to pertection, the movals are 
formed, and the strongest energies of the mind disclose theme 
selves. He indulges in luxurious pleasures, and coutributes ta 
the gratification of others by the exertion of his uscful and 
agreeable qualities. 


JUNE.—S5 to 42. 


The summer is now before us ; we begin to gather the fruits, 
and already some of the early spring flowers fade and droop, 
Dense clouds obscure the sun even at noon-d iy; vivid light. 
ings shoot athwart the sky, and the thunder inan mexpected 
Moment buris over ourheads. ‘Thus does man already prepare 
tg gather the fruits of his good works, or begin to dread the 
punishment of his trangressions, The simple hopes and plea- 
bures of youth fade and wither in remembrance; the passions 
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hold their strongest influence ; they obscure his reason, blight 
his virtues, and the misfortunes they occasion burst unex- 
pectedly upon him, astonishing and appalling him even in the 
moment of pleasure and exultation. He perceives that the 
days of licentious enjoyment are short; tuat a long winter of 
reworse mav succeed ; and happy is it for hima if be profits by 
the hint which the season itself affords. 


JULY.—42 to 49. 


The bright days of summer are now passing away with swift. 
ness unnoticed. The tempting fruits have been plucked from 
the trees, leaving them bare and unsightly ; others of later 
growth now bend beneath the luscious burthen. The hay has 
been got in, the corn is ripe for the sickle, and aftercrops of 
grass begin to shoot from the earth. [t is now also that man 
ts drawing towards the harvest of his happiness. Most of the 
pleasures which he once pursued with avidity have lost their 
zest. Those who have too early wasted their talents remain 
neglected as an useless incumbrance upon the face of the earth, 
while those who have preserved their morals uncorrupted, and 
suffered their judgement to be matured by experience, are 
sought after.as precious fruits, and justly appreciated for their 
superior excellence. At this period also man beholds a new 
generation rising to perpetuate his virtues ; his tender offspring 
call for all his care and attention; he looks anxiously forward 
to the period of its growth and improvement, in the fond hope 
that it will not only gladden bis own heart, but contribute to 
the general benetit of society. 


AUGUST.—49 to 56. 


The ycllow tints of autamn now begin to check our exulta- 
tions, and remind us that earthly bliss is not permanent, and 
as the aspect of nature undergoes a gradual change, so does 
the face of man His check begins to furrow, his locks turn 
grey, and the bloom of healithfal vigour fades from his checks. 
Pleasure fatigues his relaxed frame, and exertion weakens his 
intellectual powers, which have now passed the period of im- 
provement. ‘The winter of age seems advancing with hasty 
strides, more hasty then welcome. He looks back with regret 
to the hours of spring and summer, when all was gaicty and 
frolic mirth. They seem to have receded with equal rapidity, 
and the present hour'is still wasted in unprofitable retrospecs 
tiou, and gyssatisfed anticipation, 


SEPTEMBER. 
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SEPTEMBER.—56 to 63. 


This is the period of rest and recreation, feasting and re- 
velry, when the season of labour is over. The harvest is got 
in, and the days are considerably shortened. Man now be- 
eins to seek refuge from oppressive cares, and gloomy appre- 
hensions, in convivial hilarity and-unlimited indulgence at the 
social board. He has gathered his harvest of knowledge, 
his toil is at an end, and he proudly exults in bis. vast acqui- 
sition, without reflecting how soon he may be called upon to 
render up a just account, and see his boasted stores transferred 
to others. 

OCTOBER.—68 to 70. 


The fields now appear dreary, the hedges bare, no melody 
fills the grove, but rude howling winds sweep the earth, and 
scatter the straggling leaves in every direction. Thus also is 
‘map by this tine stripped of all his external graces, he be- 
comes morose and sullen; his: appearance no longer diffuses 
cheerfulness, he neither pleases nor is pleased. The storms of 
calamity break on his devoted head, scattering his dearest con- 
nections ; friend after friend drops off, and is swept away ; he 
remains disconsolate and cheerless. 


NOVEMBER.—§70 to 77. 


Gloom and desolation now extend their depressing influ- 
ence, every vestige of cultivation is buried beneath the deep 
encrusuing suow ; the meandering stream is bound in icy fet- 
ters, and heavy fogs obscure the face of heaven, wrapping all 
in impenetrable darkness ; even thus are the faculties of man 
at this advaneed period enveloped in the mists of prejudice. 
The heary frost of age settles on his head; the warm cyrrent 
of life freezes in his veins, his senses become torpid. No ray 
of intelligeuce iliumines the gloom which surrounds him, no 
genial warmth re-avimates bis palsied frame. The night is 
long and awful, dreaded like the final night of death; fain 
would he lengthen days which afford no pleasure ; for discon- 
tentis the constant sin of wretched man. 


DECEMBER.—-77 to 84. 


Behold now the life of man with the season drawing to its 
close. No material change has taken place in the aspect of 
things, yet even this dreaded epoch is more tolerable than the 
preceding, for the pains and privations of mortality seem 
‘nearer their termination. A fresh spring will appear, and ve- 
gctation flourish auew, and why should not man rejoice that 
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his earthly course is alsé fan. A new and blissful season awaits 
him, to which he shall rise up, divested of pain, infirmity, and 
care; eternal suushine shall gild his hours, lis joys will no 
Jonget be deftisive and ahsobgtantial; bat pure unperishable 
delight will be the reward of ‘u well-spent life. 





Memoirs of the Duchess d Angouleme. 


(Conclyded from Page 48.) 


« A T this period some members of the national convention 
4 who, as well as the greatest part of the inhabitants of 


Paris, took a lively interest ia the fate of Madame Royale, 
whose death ws likewise wished by some.regicides, extorted a 
decrce in ber favour; in consequence of which, the executive 
directory issued an order,a copy of which M, Benezech, mi- 
nister of the interior, gave me. That minister also gave me 
another order, whieh, upon the request Madame Royale 
deigned to make, that I should attend her to Vienna, autho- 
rised me to accompany her, and even to remain with her, with- 
out being liable to the penalties of emigration. 

“ M. Benezech spoke to me feelingly on the fate of the 
young princess, whom be constantly called by the title of Ma- 
dame Royale. He was, at the time, dressed in a coat bedecked 
with those colours which were adopied.at the period of the re- 
bellion. _ Perceiving that | looked at him with astonishment, 
* This habit, said he two me, ‘ is only my mask ; | will even 
reveal to you one of my most secret thoughts. France will 
nut recover her tranquillity ‘till she resumes her former govern- 
ment; when you can, then, without endangering me, make 
the king an offer of my services, assure his majesty of my zeal 
to take care of the interests of bis crown. | acquitted myself 
of the commission. 

“ ‘The order of the directory, authorizing the departure of 
Madame Royale, was as follows :— 

« The exccutive directury resolve, that the ministers of the 
interior and foreign relations are charged to take the measures 
necessary to accelerate the exchange of the daughter of the 
lust king, for the Citizens Camus, Quinette, and other deputies 
or agenis of the republic ; to appoint a proper officer of the 
gend’arinerie, fit for the purpose, to accompany the -daugh- 
ter of the last king 4s far as Basle ; and to allow her to take 
with her such persons engaged in her education as she likes 
best.’ 

“« This resolation being taken, the princess left the tower of 
the Temple at miduight, on the 19th of December, 1795, her 
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birth-day. She was accompanied by M. Benezech, and es- 
eorted by some gend’armes, The minister's carriage being in 
waiting ata little distance from the Temple, he offered it to 
the princess, who accepted it. M. Benezech accompanied her 
to the bonlevard at St. Martin’s Gate, where she found the 
earriage in which she was to travel to Vienna. She thanked 
him for his atteations, and set out on her journey. The mar- 
chioness of Soucy, sub-governess of the children of France, 
M. Mecehain, an officer of the gend’armerie, and M. Gomm, 
one of the commissioners of the Temple, went with her; a 
courier preceded her. The princess travelled under the name 
of Sophia, and the officer who accompanied her was charged 
to tuke every precaution not to let her be known. She was, 
notwithstanding, recognized, and from Paris to Huningen, 
especially in the latter town, she received an homage, which, 
though generally silent, was very expressive, 

« The princess arrived at Huningen in the night, between 
the 24th and 25th of December. Here I had the honour of 
immediately waiting upon her. My pen would express but 
very feebly the sensations of my heart at the moment; Ma- 
daine Royale deigned to speak to me, for the first time, since I 
had been taken from the Temple. She gave me a letter which 
she had been writing to the king, and ordered me to forward it 
to his majesty, ‘This was not the only one she wrote to him, 
So great was the confidence with which the princess honoured 
me, that she ordered me to read one of the letters she wrote to 
the king ; and [ shall remember, as long as I live, the sentie 
ments sie expressed to his majesty; she implored his cle- 
mency in favour of the French, even in favour of the mur 
derers of her family ! 

“ At Huningen the princess alighted at the Crow, where 
she remained six and thirty hours. Just as she was going to 
set out for Basle, the innkeeper went up to the room in which 
she was, and in spite of the frowns of the pretended republi- 
cans, threw himself at her feet, and begged her blessing. 
She gave him her hand to kiss. She made presents to some of 
the people in the inn, who prized them infinitely the more, in 
consieration of the hand that bestowed them. As the prin- 
eess was going to the carriage her eyes filled with tears, She 
wept ovr France, over that country which had been the thea- 
tre of the glory, the greatness, and the calamities of her 
house. She said to the persons about her, ‘ I quit France 
with regret, aud shail never cease regarding it as my country,’ 

“ Madame Royale left Huningen, on the 26:h of Decem- 
ber, for Basle, when the exch: nge was made. She was spared 
the painful sizht of the ceremony. M. Bacher, chief inter- 
Preting secretary of the French embassy in Switzerland, and 
the commissioner appointed for the exchange, reconciled the 
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views of the rulers of France, with the respect cue to the mis- 
fortunes of the daughter of Lonis XVI. He carried her to 
the country-house of M. Reber,a rich merchant of Basle, at 
a short distance from St. John’s Gate; and there delivered 
her to the prince de Gavres, and baron de Degellmann, minis- 
ter of the imperial court in Switzerland, boih of whom were 
appointed tor that purpose by his majesty the emperor. I was 
immediately directed by Madame Royaie to return the pack- 
age of things which the French government had ordered to 
be made up for her, to the persous who had conduc:ed her to 
Basle, which I did. 

“ On that very night, Madame Royale set out for Vienna. 
She was accompanied by tlic prince de Gavres, and the mar- 
quis de Soucy. I had the honour of being in her suite. She 
arrived late at Lauifenbourg, where she found women whom 
the empeior had sent to wait upon her. Next day the prin- 
cess heard a mass, which she bad directed to be said in memory 
of her august pareits. On the 28th of December, she conti- 
ued her journey towards Vienna, where she arrived on the 
Oth of January, 1796, having stopped two days at laspruck, 
the capital of the ‘Tyrol, to sce her royal highness the Arche 
duchess Elizabeth, ber aunt. 

** The young princess, as I have said, was accompanied by 
the prince de Gavres. He certainly exceeded the mstructions 
given bim by his court, in not permitting the French who hap- 
pened to bein the towns through which she passed, to pay 
their respects toher. However, one day, when by a lucky ae- 
cident, the carriage of Madume Royale, aud those of the 
persons.of the imperial service who then composed her suite, 
were stopped on the high-way, l saw, at a distance, an officer 
of the corps of Conde, M. Berthier, one of his most serene 
highness’s aid-de-camps. 1 mentioned it to the princess, who 
desired him to come up to her, enquired very warmly for the 
prince of Conde; and, when he took his leave, charged him 
to express to that prince, and to his brave companions in arms, 
the sentiments of esteem she entertained for them. 

* On the day of her arrival at Vienna, Madame Royale 
was received by one of the emperor's great olticers. His un- 
perial majesty had ordered one of the most elegant suite of 
apartinents in his palace to be prepared for her, to which she 
was couducted. The emperor and empress went tanmedtately to 
see her, and in a few weeks sie appeared ot cou.t. ‘The prin- 
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A household was established for the princess, similar to 
that of the arch-duchess. ‘The prince de Gavyres was ap- 
poinied her grand maitre, and the countess de Chanclos, go- 
verness of the childrea of their iinperial majestics, ber grande 
muitresse, or lady of honour. By the aflability of her dispo- 
sition, and her tender attentions, imadaine de Chanclos soon 
won the affection anc | contic fence of the princess. 

« Macame Royale reecived the greatest marks of attach- 





ment from the inhabitants of Vienna, who, at the time of her 
departure, warmly expressed the regret they tel: in losing her. 
She jeft that city in the month of May, 179, to go to Mittav, 
in Couriand. ‘There, wacer the protection of Heaven, and un- 
der the auspices of the emperor of Russia, the princess was 
married, on the 10th of June following, to the Duke d’Angou- 
leme, the eldest soa of monsicur, brother of his majesty Louis 
XVUil. Lhed the houour of being present at that august ce- 
remony. The king and queen weat to the apartments of the 
duke and of the princess, avd led them to the altar. The 
nuptial benediction was given to them by the cardinal de 
Montimoreacy. grand almoner of France, in a spacious gallery 
of the palace, built by one of the ancient dukes of Courland, 
where an altar was raised. Branches of lilae, with which iilies 
and roses were intertwined, were all the ornaments of that al- 
tar, at the foot of which, the heir and the daughter of so many 


kings solemuly united their wayward faie.. The nobility of 
Courlind, the inhabitants of M: trau, and some of the king’s 
faithful servants were present at the affecting scene. Their 


eyes and mine dwelt, at times, first upon the daughter of Louis 
AVI. and then upon ye \bbe Edgeworth! 

“ The name of the country in which this marriage was ce- 
lebrated’, will be consecrated by history as a memor ‘able exam- 
ple of human vicissitudes. 

Ihave relaied facts which came within my own know- 
ledge. J have contrasted ihe interesting virtues of my king, 
with the abominable crimes of his enemies. Having been 
sometines the confident of his sorrow, and oftener the!wit- 
ness of his sufferings, it is now the great wish of my. heart, 
that, when my to ngue shall no longer lave the power of re- 
—s, thean, these pages may perpe tuate the remembrance of 
them 
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T ‘HE singular event of the burial of a queen of France ia 
En and is so Very extraordinary, that the cereinonial of 
i secins worthy of being recorded. The particulars we be- 
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Ceremony of the Queen of France's Interment. 
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Her thajesty Marie-Josephine Louise, a princess of the il- 
Justrious house of Savoy, an’ wile of his most Christian ma- 
jesty Lovis XVIII. king of Franee and Navarre (a sister of 
the reigning king of Sardinia, and descendant in a direct line 
from James I. of England), deceased November 13, at Hart- 
well-house, in the county of Bucks, aged 57 years. Her fune- 
tal was performed at London, November 26, with as much 
powp as circumstances periniited. 

The body was brought from Hartwell to London ia the night 
of November 25, 26, in a hearse with six horses. It was fol- 
lowed by two coaches, in which were M. le duc de Havré, 

earing the crown, madame la comtesse de Narbonne, lady of 
the palace, and others of the household of the late queen. A 
Catatalque was erected in the catholic ehapel in King street, 
Portman-square, in which the body was deposited. The 
French ecclesizstics belonging to this chapel, with certain 
gardes du corps, kept watch the whole night, near the coftin, 
and recited the prayers for the dead. The chapel! was lighted 
by a great number of flambeaux, and was hung with biack, co- 
vered with escutcheons of the arms of France and Savoy. 
Tickets had been distributed by the duc de Grammont, cap- 
tain of the king’s guards, and by the comte de Naniouillet, mas- 
tér of the ceremonies, in sufficient numbers to allow the great- 
est possible proportion of loyal Frenchmen to pay the last piece- 
of respect to their late queen. 

Monday, November 26. Divine service began at nine 
o'clock in the morning, by the usual prayers in the burial of 
the dead. The Abbé Sinetti, the Abbé Coulon, and the abbo 
du Chatellier, all three ancient grand vicars, ofliciating. Du- 
ring the prayers, those who were to assist in the cercmonies 
being arrived, and having tuken their places, in the most re- 
spectful silence, under the direction of the comte de Nan- 
touillet, master of the ceremonies, of the vicomte «d’Agout, 
mujor, snd of M. Durepaire, oflicer of the gardes du corps. 
The coffin was placed in the middle of the chapel ; it was co- 
vered with a pall of crimson velvet, on which was the escut- 
eheon of France and Savoy ; also an inscription, containing 
the names, titles, and age of het majesty. ‘The crown of 
France was placed on the higher part of the pall ; 40 flam- 
beaux, placed on the steps of the catafalque, were burning du- 
ring the whole service; near the head of the coffin, was ihe 
due de Havré, in the office of chevalier of honour of the 
queen, bearing the crown; at the feet, in front of the altar, 
was the comte de la Chatre, in his quality of commissioner of 
the king of France; and near him, to the left, the come de 
Nantouillet, as master of the ceremonies. To the right, on an 
elevation, were monsieur, mgr. the duc d Angouléme, mgr. 
the duc de Berry, mgr. the prince de Condé, and mgr, the due 
de 
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de Bourbon, and below them their respective officers ; with 
whom was associated M. de Broval, au officer of the duc 
d’Orleans, who was absent. 

To the left of the coffin, and in front of the French prioces, 
was another elevation, prepared for the ambassadors and fo- 
reign ministers, on which were the duc d’Albuquerque, Ad- 
miral Apodaca, and Don Pedio Cevallos, ambassadors from 
Spain; the chevalier de Souza, ambassador from the prince 
regent of Portugal; comte de Front, minister from Sardinia ; 
and the prince of Castelcicala, minister from his Siciliano ma- 
jesty. Below these were the French chevaliers, grand digni- 
taries of the royal orders, decorated with their proper rib- 
bands. At the four corners of the cofiin stood ten ancient 
gardes du corps. The rest of the chapel was filled with 
French and English gentlemen, and a great number of ladies. 

The mass for the dead was performed by thé bishop of Ane 
gouléme. Ova seat to the right of the altar were the bishops 
of Montpellier, of Uzes, of Sisteroa, of ‘Tarbes, of Ruodes, of 
Nantes, of Digne, of Aire, and of Blois. At the right of 
these prelates was Dr, Poynter, coadjutor to Mgr. Douglas, 
catholic bishop of London. ‘The ceremony being concladed, 
the corpse of the queen was placed in a hearse, for the purposé 
of being couveyed to Westminster Abbey. 


Order of the Procession to Westminster Abbey. 


Twelve mien on horseback. 

Six mourning coaches, each drawn by six horses. 

In the first coach: Lidies supporting the pall—madame la 
duchesse de Coigny, madame la duchesse de Pienne, ma- 
dame la comiesse de Mesnard, madame la comtesse de Monte 
soreau. 

Inthe second coach: attendants on the queen—M. le duc 
d’Havré et de Croy, madame la comtesse de Narbonne, M. le 
vicomte d’Agout, M. le chevalier de Riviere, 

An esquire (Yi. Gonuet) carrying the crown, 

A hearse, containing the coffin. 

Phird coweh: monsicur M. le comte de la Chatré, as com- 
missioner to his majesty; M. le comte de Puységur, as captain 
of the guards to monsicur. 

Fourth coach; LL. AA. RR. mgr. duc d’Angouléme, mgr. 
duc de Berry, M. le Comte Evieane de Damas, M. le Comte 
Auguste de la Ferron.ys. 

Filth coach; LL AA. SS. mgr, le prince de Condé, mgr. le 
duc de Bourbon; M. le Vidame de Vassé, M. le comte de 
Rully. 

Sixth coach: attendants of the king—M. le comte de Blacas, 
M. le comte de Nantouillet, 

Nine 
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Nine mourning coaches, each drawn by four horses. 

Ist Coach: household. of moosieur+—M. le comte Francois 
@’Escars, M. le comte de la Tour du Pin de la Charce, M. le 
marquis le Tourneur. 

2d Couch: household of their royal highnesses—M. le comte 
de Damus-Crux, M. le comie de Montsoreau, Mi. le vicomte 
de Gouvello. 

3d Coach: honsehold of the princes—M. le chevalier de 
Contye, M. le comte de Griwaldi, M. de Broval, M. de Ques- 
nay. 

4th coach: M. le duc de Coigny, M. le duc de Castries, M. 
le comte de Vaudreuil, M. le comte de Béhague. 

5th Coach: M. le comte de Viome-nil, M. le marquis de 
Bouzols, M. le marquis de Riviére, M. le comte de Vaugi- 
rand. 

Gih Coach: M. le comte du Bomblanc, advoeate-general to 
the parliament of Bretagne, M. le Président Bernard, M. le 
marquis de la Bourdonnaye de Blossac, M.de Nogeut, M. 
d’Outremont. 

7th Coach: M le colonel et comte de Périgord, M. le lieu- 
tenant-colonel commandeur de Balauier, M. le capitaine de 
Fontanes, M. le baron du Blaisel. 

Sth Coach: physicians, surgeons, &e. viz. M. Collignon, 
le Pere Elisée, and Dr. Loustaa, 

Orh Coach :. Madame Perronet, and Madame Préaud. 

Twelve officers of cavalry, gardes du corps, kmghts of the 
royal and military order of St. Louis, following the corpse on 
foot, commanded by the Chevalier Dare pire, an officer of dis- 
tinguished bravery, whose generous cevotion to the interesis of 
his august ‘sovereigns has already been recorded by history. 
Among, these faithful servants, was also M. de Malian, one of 
the three guards who were chosen to accompany Louis XVI. 
in his flight from the Tauilleries. 

The esquire who carried the crown was An ancient and faith- 
ful servam of the queen, who had not quitted her for an in- 
stant during twenty years, and whow ner majesty honoured 
with unlimjt.d conGdence. He was bareheaded. 

The gardes du corps were—De Maidan, Des Rotours, Du 
Verger} De ta Fere, De Luquerque, De Sarre, De 8S. Laurent, 
De So: y, + islugnet, Vi nique. 

The coaches of the ambassadors followed those of the 
mourners, and preceded that of the lat queen, 

The ceaches of ceremo: y of allthe Lnglish princes of the 
blood followed, viz. that of bis rova!l bighness the prince of 
Wales, drawn by six bay horses, three footmen behind, six 
peges at the head of the horas; thatof hes royal higt 
the duke of York, that Of Vis royal bighuecss the duke 
Clarence 5 that of bis royal hichness the duke of Combers 
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land; that of his royal highness the duke of Kent; that of 
his royal highness the duke of Sussex; that of lis rayal high- 
ness the duke of Cambridge. Each coach was drawa by six 
horses, and all the servants were in their state liveries. 

The other coaches were those of the marquis of Bucking- 
ham, with six horses, the servants in their dress liveries ; those 
of Lady Mary Geensille, of the countess dowager of Jersey, 
of the countess of Perceval, of Lady Rodney (widow of the 
adwiral), of Governor Elliot, of Mr. Cochrane Jounstone, of 
Mr. Fawkener, secretary of the privy council, of Mr. Brooks, 
of the alien office; and of many other gentlemen who at- 
tended the procession. 

The funeral passed by Baker-street, Portman-square, North 
Audley-street, Grosvenor-square, S § South Audley-street, Curzon- 
street, Piccadilly, St. James’s-strcet, Pali-Mall, Charing-Cross, 
Whuehall, Parliament-street, and arrived at the Abbey, at the 
great door of which the corpse was presented by the commis- 
siouer of the king of France, and received by the deaa of 
Westuninster, at the lead of his whole chapter. The collin 
was carried by the gardes du corps int 0 Henry VI L.ti’s eh ‘pel, 
where, after a requiem (tne proper psalins) sung by the choir, 
accompanied by the full o1 ran, it was de ‘posited with the usual 
ceremonies in a vault cousiructed on purpose, by the side of 
that in which the due de Montpeasier is laid. 

The avenues to the AUbey were kept by two battalions of 
volunteers. A cousideravle body of police-otiicers and eon- 
st.bles were on duty near the entrance ot the chapel, to pre- 
Vent the curiosity of the speciaiors from InferruUupung the so- 
lemnity of tl 1 SEI vice. 

An immense coucourse of people assembled to view the pas- 
sage of the funeral, votwithstanding the day had beew ex- 
tremely rainy. But it cieared up during the whole of the time 
the tuneral was on its way. 

This religious and pious service, the lest duty rendered by 
iwo lay al nattous to the remains of an ilusirious pitucess, were 
conducted throughout with an order and regularity, which are 
highly honourabie to those who had the direction and execu- 


tion of the whole. 





New Mode of improving Grass Lands. 
BY MR. SALTER, OF NORFOLK. 


. Coke, president of the Norfolk agricultural so- 

“¢ clety, bas expressed bimself ta terms of approbation 
Upe rury inethod ot mDpiovin poor ~ stares and bovgy inea- 
dows, Xe. L have sent you the best information [can of the 
method 
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method which I have now pursued these ten years in that line 
of farming ; a method which originated in accident, but which 
has been ever since carried on systematically. 

At Michaelmas, 1745, L entered upon this farm, consisting 
of upwards of six hundred acres, of whieh the greatest part 
is wet, springy, cold land. There were at that time about one 
acres of bad meadow, so overrun with rushes, sedges, and all 
sorts of aquatic plants, that no sheep had ever been known to 
be pastured upon them; whereas, for the last eight years, [ 
have not had a single instance of a rotien sheep. I first cut 
the rivulet, which runs through the meadows, three hundred 
and fifty-twe roods in length, (reckoning seven yards to a 
rood) and eight feet wide. I also cut one thousand one hun- 
dred and sixteen roods of open draius; and the turf, or sods 
which came out of them, I laid to dry in the months of Fe- 
broary and March, and as soon as dried, | gathered them on 
Jarge heaps of sixty and a hundred loads, and burnt them 
to ashes. . 

On the 2d of April, 1796, I dibbled about two acres of that 
part of the me.dow which was most dry, and immediately [ 
carried on, in half-load tumbrils with broad wheels, about tif- 
teen loads per acre of the turt ashes; then IT sowed sixteen or 
eighteen pounds of Dutch clover, and two bushels of rye- 
grass per acre. These L brushed with a pair of ha:rows, 
bushed, and rolled three or four times with a very heavy roll, 
in order to make thew as firm as possible. Upon that part of 
the meadow which was boggy and rashy, L laid from eighty to 
a hundred tumbril loads per acre of sand, fine gravel, and 
mould, as | could most conveniently come at them, cutting, or 
earrying away every hillock, or waste earth which L could find. 
Having harrowed and rolled this, | dibbled upon every aere, 
two bushels of summer vetches, one bushel of early grey peas, 
and two bushels of Poland oats, all mixed together; and then 
sowed Dutch clover, and rye-grass, as 1 did upon the dry part 
of the meadow, in which [ omitted the oats, knowing they 
would not have succeeded. [In dibbling thus, the holes ought 
to be four inches square from each other, and from two to four 
seeds should be put into a hole; peas and vetches thus grows 
ing upon grass land, whether on low meadows or grass uplands, 
have vever failed with me of having excellent effect. They 
entirely destroy moss and ameliorate the soil. Upon dry up- 
lands, | omit the rye-grass. When the crop is forward in the 
pod, [ mow it. for hay; and as soon as it is dry I put it upon 
small cocks, and then on to large ones, so as to prevent the 
leaves from falling off; and if 1 do not want this hay for my 
sheep, I cut it for my horses ; it is so nourishing thet it serves 
both for hay and corn. 
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In 1803;"E grew thirty acres of vetchés, peas, and oats, ma- 
naged as above ; the crop was not less than two-and a half to 
three loads per acre, (bya load [ mean as much as a waggon 
drawn by four horses cin carry.) In the same year | sowed 
one hundred acres of turnips three times over, and at last lost 
my whole trop, except a single turnip. I had 552 breeding 
ewes to, maintuin in the following winter; and having provided 
thirty throughs, twelve feect‘long, and a straw-cutting imacliine, 
I cut the hay made of the,veiches and oats, and thus fed my 
sheep, which produced me a greater number of lambs, anda 
greater quantity of milk for the lambs than [ ever had from 
turnips. ‘They were keptin the straw-yard, from the 10th of 
October ‘till the middle of April; and thus [ kept them last 
year, and shall always keep them while I remain upon a heavy 
land ‘fart. * They-eat the straw well and make a far bette® 
yard of muck, than that irom builocks. It was by much the 
best muck | ever had, except a yard of muckj where [ fatted 
206 pigs, by scattering~peas about the yatd-~ As a proof of 
my success iu laiunbs in the year 1804, my shepherd, Thomas 
Nunn, gaived one of the preniiums, (five guineas) from’ thé 
society. ; pe 

In February; 1805, a seventeen acre-meadow was become 
solid. 1 filled up the opew drains with bushes and stones, and 
on the 4th of April began to dibble vetches and peas, then 
carried on about 15 loads per acre of outhollowing muck, and 
mould together; sowed Dutch. clover and. rye-grass, and 
brushed them as usual: The crop was abundant; [ got 
63 loads of hay from the 17 acres. This was the meadow 
which Mr. Coke, Mr. Gurdon; &c. admired so much, deem- 
ing such an improvement in grass land deserving of high com- 
mendation. ; 

The accident from which this method of managing grass 
lands originated, was this.:—In 1784, | had-a piece of grass 
land eaten up by grubs ;if sowed vetches upon‘it and har- 
rowed them. ‘They produced so good a crop that I have cone 
tinued the practice to the present time. And whenever my 
lays of clover fail, instead of ‘breaking them up, dibble or 
drill vetches carly in the spring.” The rye-grass and Dutch 
clover, upon my-meadows; come much earlier and grow fastet 
than the Jays upon my arable Jand. This is worthy of re- 
mark, ; 

P.S. I often use the drill roll for vetches aid peas as I do 
the dibbles ; please to observe also that L never plough, pare, 
or scarify my grass lands. 

[The above is one of many useful communications lately 
sent to the Board ot Agriculture.] 
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Acswer, by S. Tucker, of Bugford, to bis. own Enigma, inserted July 94 : 


Brac the swdin! in Cupid’s chain, 

2 Caught in atfection’s silken snare, 

Then should his love indifferent prove 
Blest FORTITUDE che ill can bear. 





——— 


Sniwer, by T. Byrts of Shepton Mallet, to Caroline Caines’s Rebms, inserted 
November 12. 


PAS is the tree I wéen, 
The same in Java may be seen. 


wae A Similar answer has been received from J. Pitman, of Sheptos 
fallet. 





Answer, by J. Woodman, of North Curry, to J. Kerby’s Rebus, inserted the 
2616 of November. 


Yew initials join, andon my word 
A ROBIN is the well-known bird. 


%+* Similat answets have beén ré¢eived from a school-boy; J. Pitman, 
T. Byrt, and J. Brown, of Shepton Mallet; W. H. of Exeter; J. Chan. 
non, of Ottery ; and A. Keen, of Menhennit. 


z Pear! tiie 





# REBUS, by R. Glyde, Of Chard. 


> wi} liquid call to mind ; 
And hext a vowel you must find; 
My third’s a vessel thade of carth, 
fi for the chamber or thé hearth : 

y whole you'll view if you should pop 
Your head into a surgeon’s shop. 





4 CHARADE, by W. Bickbam, of Spring Gardens, near Ashburtan. 


) yee my first! again descending, 
And extending o’er the plain, 
Bellona to my next ascendiig, 
bere hostilities do reign. 

But when relizion spreads the tarth 

Hostilities wiil cease; 
And nations too enjoy murh mirth, 

And drive my whole in peace, 





dd REBUS, by Yobn Strike, near Launcesion. 


E bards, pray first a numeral shew; 
A diphthong next arrange ; 

Within these lines a word you'll view, 
Of which one letter change. 

Cement these parts, and you'll unfold 
A well known beast of prey, 

With fierceness aad With toarage bold 
jn foreign a doth stray. 
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CAROLINE. 
{From Mr. Dallas’s Novel of Percival.} 


6 ew K& matchless properties combine 
To make the temale form divine ; 
Tdalian properties, above 

Distinguish’d in the queen of love, 

But tho’ of high celestial faine, 

Ainong the gods they have no name, 
Unwocal speak to sence divine, 

As here to us in Caroline. 


Observe the raptur’d eye, that tells 
What charm in due proportion dwells: 
Proportion, which the art can give 

‘To aiake the very marbie live ; 

‘Traces the neck, the shoulder, waist, 
The foot, the ancle, justly plac’ds 
Men cat! it symmetry divine, 

But gods shail nawe it Caroline. 


How spirit animates each feature 

Of a lively, blooming creature 

O’er all the face its spells arise, 

But chietly eloquent the eyes; 
Thence fly the secrets of the heart, 
Thence lovers wordless vows impart: 
While thus expression we detine, 
The gods shall call it Caroline, 


Come forth, Euphrosyne! I see 

The charm that crowns the matchless three; 
*Tison that nether lip, and now 

It darts across that farther brow; 

Now to thy bosom sweeps the loves, 

And now beneath thy steps it moves 

* lis grace, as worded by the nine! 

Call it, ye gods! your Caroline. 


But should the immortals now descend, 
And for strict grammar rules contend, 
Calling Dan Priscian to affirm 

That each idea claims a term; 

Do thou, Meonides, arise}! 

Improve the language of the skies; 
Then, when the gods the three combine, 
They’li call the union Caroline, 














































TO THE OCEAN. 


OW calm thy vast profound, Oh briny orean | 
O'er thy dicad surtace sitence creeps serene x 


No wind impetuous, and no rude commotion, 


Burst on the stillness of the peaceful scene; 


The 
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The settling billows of.thy spacious deep —_ 


No longer rend the shore, vr mount the Claggy steep. 


Warn’d by the shades, in dusky forms extending, 
Ai! vafure smiling, yields to bal ny fest; 
Faint Beims thé orb of Hight, and slow descending, 
In blushing gtory slumbers on thy breast; 
Each brecze retiring to its lonely cell, 
Sinks vu the bed of yigbt, aad whispers out farewell! 


aINZ, 
‘The wand’ ong sea-towt sereams*her party “g lay 5 
Save when trum youde: vessel gently 
Soft swells the anthem to expinng day’, 
Wo sound oBiruding, strikes the, jist’ ais g ear, 
Or breaks the pensive calm, to meditation dear. 


Save when along thy wide expansion giizir 


recders 
TMGliisy 


Oh dread abyss! thou source of awful wooder! 
W hethes { view thee when the tempest roars, 
When o’er thee rolls the sulle peal of tinnder, 
And loudiy beating on’ thy echoing shores, 
Up the tall chu thy surge impetuo. $5 


Clings t the howling: blast, aud mingies with the skies. 





ie 


Whether I view thee When at eve resorting, 
Down to the sandy beach iny footste,s roam, 

When ,entle zephyts on thy bosom sporting, 
Kiss thy salt billows, pp’d with curling foam; 


When busii’d to rést, 18 Sifvoth uoruill’d form, 
Sleeps or. thy si iKing wave the tury ut the storm. 


Alike I feel the secret glow of pleasure ; 
Thy varied scenes emotions sweet impart; 
Thy boun ‘less track untolds an endless treasure, 
EK xaits the soul, or melts the ravish’d heart, 
Alike in thee I read a Maker’s praise, . 
When loud the whirlwind sweeps, or soft the zephyr plays. 


Perch’d on these rocks, whose solid base defying, 
Frowns on thy waves, and cocks thy raging force, 
Here will } watch the drowsy night-birds ty iogs 
And trace the progress of thy tapid course; 
Here will I mark the Hhuct idtin, tide, ; 
And from thy chaoges learn the tallucy of pride. 








CAROS, 
Eee eee - —— 
For the Weexity ENrerralner. 
Lines copied from a Grave-Stone, ia Lillington ( Count 
Dors t, place l there w Remembrance oj a Person of th \ 


Cole Whetcombc. 


} HADER, you have, within this graye, 
A Cole rak’t up in dust, 
Who’s cuurtevus fate saw it was’ late, 
And that to bed he must. - 
This Cole was swept up to be kept 
Alive until the day, 
The trump shall biow it up, and show 
That Cole but sleeping jay. 
J hen dv wot doubt, the Cole's not out, 
I ho’ tw ashes hes, 
The «ttle spark, + ow in the dark, 
Wali like she phanx rise. 16 
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